i
\

e =

S

'

o

. the spot. “"What dirty thief In my em- [to rob me and then 1
. Bloy has dared to go Surough Your [booty tn a hurry in |
things 1"
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iy Dowie and Zion Cities.

The prophet Elija

|

h 1L
in Mexico,

returns

from 2 two months’ stay

with the annoui 1t that Presi-
i Diaz has virtually promised
him 2,000,000 acres ~n which to

establish a new Zion city, .

A tract of this ar uld contain
3,125 square miles of territory, It
would e ample as a site for a large
religious community, while afford-
ing sufticient scope for the op
tions of a Dowie Land Q»m;‘any,‘
Limited. }
n the shores of Lake Michigan, near|

R

Arile
Cid

Dowie's original Zion City, o
Chicago, occupied a site of 6,500 acres, or a little more than ten square |
miles. Within five years after the city was plotted it had a population of |

e

ir
1!

10,000 and represented an investment of £15,000,000. In addition to|
the Tabernacle and Assembly buildings it comprised extensive stores, a
large hotel, lace-making works, candy factories, brick vards, and other

flourishing industries, Whatever may be thought of Dowie's peculiar |

! tenets, of his capability as a promoter there can be no question,

If his Mexican project goes through, Dowie will have opportunities
which will be the envy of all promoters. '

He will be ruler and spiritual overlord of a region nearly three times|
as large as the State of Rhode Island.  With capable press agents to exto)
the superior benefits of residence in this salubrious sub-tropical Utopla,
there is no reason why immigration from all quarters should not be stim-
ulated and the colony made a success from the start. If other lures fail,
the inducement of a passport to heaven with every title desd and the in- |
cldental attraction of silver mines only awaiting development ought to
prove persuasive,

America has been prolific in experiments in community life, 1t has
had Fourier “phalanxes” without number, of which Brook Farm was
one; Ruskin colonies, Topolobampo, the Doukhobors, the Mormons,
the Shakers, the Harmonists and the Amana and Oneida Communities.

Some have existed only for a day. Others have taken root and
thriven. But wherever a colony of this kind has flourished it has had
a religious idea to animate it. 1In that lay the strength of the Mormons |
and the Shakers, In the case of Dowie and his proposed “Paradise Planta. |
tion” in Mexico, there is an artful combination of the spiritual with the!
very material which would have aroused the interest and won the respect
of the late P, T, Barnum.

Ibsen.

If Ibsen, whose end Is near, had died thirty vears ago, there would | ———

Letters from the People

have been none of that extensive output of pathological drama which is
his monument. There would be no one to acclaim him master and no
laurel wreaths. Would not the world he better off?

How has it profited humanity to have the clinical studies in moral
disease, the investigations of hereditary blood taint, the dissection of |
morbid social tissue which constitute the fabric of his plays? What bene-
fit has society derived from his unveiling of skeletons in closets and his
exploitation of moral ulcers? Of what real vafue are the Heddas and |
Noras, the Theas and the Mrs. Alvings and the whole gallery of neurotic|
femininity?

- To Ibsen is due what credit there may be as the originator of the

the inherent and unfailing interest in ideals of vice as dramatic themes {

and proved that, given the requisite morbidity of plot, style and construc- |
tion may be left to take care’of themselves

.3

Why is not the name of James Hazen Hy
breakers whom the City Club is to compliment with a dinner? Isn't Mr, |

.
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Can They Weather the

By J. Campbell Cory.

Storm ?
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“How About Young Gould?

To the Bditor of The Evening World:

I would ltke the opinion of falr mind-

0

awful
de on the list of boss. | Almost three years sinoce the blood of
the pitiable
streats of Darkest Russia. The clvilized

od readers as to the treatmen: accord-
od young Kingdon Gould by his class-
mates nt Columbia, He resented thelr
rough fun, last year, It ls claimed, by
drawing & gun on them and firlng. In
return they blackballed him from a col- |
lege soclety.
n o doing?
It seerns to me that this subject opens
modern short cut to success in stage authorship, He first demonstrated & ratier interesting f«
rom young and old alike

Are they right or wrong
How about young Gould?

14 for dlscussion

And 1'd lke

hear readers’ opinions. PHILOLEX.
For Russinn Suofferers.

To the Editor of The Evening Weorld:
It {s two years and more &lnce the 'the business world who drink. A
often asked to drink by them, and often

horrors in Russia have begun.

vigtims first washed the

\

| To the Editor of The Evening

|
|

my advancement when 1
am I to do, readers?

huve already  macrl
widt
Uhose W
ful murders
weep! oh! we

filwd
y with
11 victims of the power-
of Darkest Russia. We
weep! but what have we
ascomplished? Do not the martyrs still
fall and victims still suffer? Wherefore,
let us beg, for mercy's sake, that Amer-
lea open all its doors far and wide to
the needy, poor and helpless sufferers
of Russia.

the bl rst 1t'ns, and

) 4re st

SADIE A. GOLDWASSER.
Suffers for MHis Principles.
Worldn
I am @ yvoung man in business. I have

always been taught that it ls wrong to
arink. Yet I gee seamingly good men in

I am

or seems to Injure,
What
I am a member

I see it injures,

refuse,

Hyd‘ the most muqriOllS m&s-l’TCﬂkcr of them all? in‘l‘!d weeps with the sufferers who|of a temperance soclety back at homs,

¥ ¥ Answers to Questions

their llves t01and my parents wouM grieve bitterly if | tion, no hour of Wnu'. but days ot

ber 27.

A

NEW YORK THRO" FUNNY-GLASSES

By 1. S, Cobb,

MAN who had a job as shipping clerk right around the corner from Wall
ptreet got o ten days vacation, and went back home to ses the folks
For two vears he had been living In an individual-slze hall-room equipped

with a pocket dnkstand stove and & bed with a mattress about es thick as &

fricd egg. Sometdnies he had a chalr In the room, and them you cowldn't opea

the door all the way, His window eommanded a view of the back-end of a

rubber factory and a stretch of the llevuted tracks. Por these acoommodationg

the ‘shipping clerk pald §.60 a week. The rest of his salary went for food,
clothing, and the luxnries ard amusements of a world-metropotis,

Every single day for lunch he had two whole orullers and a glass of afmows
milk, Qubie frequently on Saturduy nights he went out for dinner to a -cent
table d'hote palace, where you lind a cholce of two kinds of meat and a quantity
of purple copying fluid in a wine bottle. Oftan on a Sunday afternoon he wﬂ.
takn o dandy street car ride away up to Harlom River; or, if he felt real out
uppish, he would go to a saocred concert And 8 e the performing dogs and the
Tate Sisters—Erie und Agle—in thelr great sklpping-rope turn. But mostly he
spent his #pare hours at the house, getting the worth of his apartmemt,

S0 he wen: home for hiy ten days' vacation. There he had the ush of a bede
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room bigger than the lobby of & Broadwuy theatre. lde could sleep late in the
mornings. And the home-folks fed him on fried chicken and strawberry pree
serves, with real strawberries In it, and hot biscult—the genuine article, nod
pallid dough sinkers that dled of white-swelllng and were tmproperly embalmed,
like those he got on Park Row. Ha went buggy-riding and horseback riding,
and the minister and leading citizens called on him.

But he wouldn't be eatisfled. He told everybody that he just couldn't belp
it—he kept longing for Dear Old Broadway. The day had passed when he could
hope #o be happy mors than fiftcen miles from Longacrs Square. More than
tongue could teR he mineed lights along the Great White Way, And then, of
courss, there was his club, He didn't exploin that 1t was the Westside Pressing
Club, §1 down and a dollar a month, He managed to stay out the ten days, bue
It was a considerable strain.

THE FUNNY PART:

Most of them get the same (iscase,

0dd Case of Dual Mentality.

MOST remarkable oreature ls the chameleon. To all appearances the nem
A vous centres in one lateral half of this animal work independently of

those on the othe:, and it has two lateral centreg of pereeption—sensation
and motion—besides the common one In Which must reside tha faculty of con-
centration. The eyes move {ndependently of one another and convey separate
Impreasions to thelr respective centres of perceptian. The oonsequence s that
when the animal Is agitated ity movements resemble those of two animals, or
rather perhaps two halves of enimals glued together. Each hailf wishes to go its
own way and there I8 no concordnnce of action, says the Chicago News.

Therefore the chamelson s the only four-legged vertehrate that s unable »
ewim; it baoomes 8o frightened wten dropped Into water that all faculty of cone
centration Is lost and the creature tumbles about as !f In a state of intoxication.
When a chameleon is undisturbed every impulse to maton W referred to the
proper tribunal and the whole organism acts In acoordance with {ts dearees. The
eye, for example, that receives the strongest Impression, propagates it to the
cormanon centre, which then prevails upon the other eye (o follow that impression
and direct the gnze toward the game objeot.

Moreover, the chameleon may be fast asleep on one side and wide awake on
the other. Cautlously approached at night with a candle g0 as not to awaken the
‘whole animal ait once, the eye turned toward the light will opan, begin to move,
and the corresponding side to change color. The other will remain for W
longer or shorter time in a torpld, motioniess and unchanged siate with' its e
fast shut.

b0

l'?‘.w\' heard of my touching liquor. Yet | hunger and nighits of misery, wondering
I do not want to be a mt ksop, and 1 where the next day will bring Hem.‘

cannat afford to neglpet such business

What good, I ask, {8 thers in store for

Opportunities as moderate conviviality | 84eh unfortunaes? And there are thou- |

might sometimes bestow
await advice,

on me.
COUNTRY BOY.

Despair of the Unemployed.
To the Editor of The Evening World:

oty wihere honest men and women,

I fc‘.uad.s of such,

‘ There are many cases (n this great Are to be punishe

AN AMERICAN,
Repeating and Graver Sins.
To the Editor of The Bvening World:

In reading of the '"repeaters’’ 1 was
glad, for the sake of justice, that they
yet falt sorry. Are
such men more g :M'y of violating the

)panr.!lesa. hungry for days, with no one 'law than were the Insuranc: grafters?
|to speak to or encourage them, dest!- 'Il A man any more gullt when h.l
tute of friends, without a chance of,"cm his two dollar bribe to break
earning a dollar. going from ene factory | the law by voting fllegally than are |
to another ssking employment, willing |Fieher men who bribe State ofMcers? |

[to do anything and yet unable o get

nate people? What good future might
| there be for them? ‘What have they
lm look forward to and how certaln to

work., What remalns for such unfortu- |

be encouraged? They have no conlola-l

The poor and unfortunate often have no,
consclence to guide them. but the rich
and Influentic! lawbreaker has a cone!
sclence which he manufactures to suit
the ocomsion, but such a consclence (s a

poor gulde for an honest man to follow. !
NEW YORKER. |

Latest Bullet-Proof Jacket.

UCCESSFUL trials hmve taken place with a new bullet-proof jacket invented
by an Austrian. Bullets fired from a Mannlicher rifie at a Adatance of twe
and one-half yards flattencd after peneirating only a oixth of an Inen. The

Jacket iy less than one-halt {noh thick, welghs five pounds and costs §2.

P .
v

THUMBNAIL SKETCHES,

UBJECT~Chauncey M, Depew
Favorite Sport—Uathering inestauts,
Favorite Task—Falling to remember,

Favorite Book—The Equitable salary ilst,
Favorite Author—George Christy,

Favorfe Artist—-James W, Alexander,
Favorite Frult—/The canned pesch,
Favorite Plant--Any hardy annual,
Favorite Vehicle—~The merry-g»round.
Favorite Musical Instrument~The lyre
Favorite Character in History—Pantaloon,

\ g

A New Yorker's Strange w w2
& & Quest for a Pirate Hoard

@YNOPEIS OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS t “Thlet?"
Btephien Gault, a young New Yorker,

|
[
8 echoed Stephen, realizing for
"\:l:;‘otth’ first time the probable reason for

has lost his fortupe, joins & circus tr } |

.:1(1’& through an abngmal infiuence over  Lhe room's confuslon, “Then you think
animals, eventualy bhecomes a llon-| g na'a Baa | i .

tamer. While the circus is at Block Isiand | "0M® 0ne's been rabblng me? I thought |

lho'mcm Anios Gray, whom he haa loved | At first it was a practical joke, Dut''——
N former days. lsrae! Metford, an ancestorl “Joka athineg! -

W BT s & miute Al shot (e, n thing! anorted Currier,
buried a treasure somewhers on B a light hers, some of you!"
and, Geult, as o boy

box, once the Possues l'!; mPeay Was bro gt and by Its
cover & doggere! verse aul  K@soline flare the evidence of a ther-

Metford, another (escendant

is . ough
also on Block Island,

f .1 ransacking of the roem became
where he s conduct-

ing some mysterious quest, He I8 In love #till more apparent,
with A.:no;l PAn Ill’Lnnh:r‘n horse, passing & Everything polnted to & quick, thor
copee, 1» frightened and runs awa smashe ) oug & hrough th a ey |
Ing & wagon. Metford s dog enters the copra, ¢ Pearch through the apartment by
::l is 4 moment later fo some one, who feared lest his work |
th, though the copse is & might at any moment ' I
Reitand hed a5 THoompl ¢ ‘n any moment be Interrupted,
treasure buried by iils ar ft who resolved w leave no nook or
learns that the full clue L ergnny of the tiny place unsearched,
the doggerel verse he X ‘ e L <
Israel's despatch hox T Ahe man that did thils shail smart
:n. y!r:{(. :,...m has sappe ).  for roared Currler, facing the group
eot e Is In love with i Ehe re | of " o \ ' . \
Jerta him. He fancles Gaul (s in sea-ch | kers This Island's too emall
of the treasure and resolves to prevent him ! and

n Lim 1o get out of my reach,
from finding It whe

I catch him there'll be trouble

Stephen and Anice undertake to decipher 5

the cryptogram. They hecome engaged in large « . ['ve run this show on
R — i the ince the day I bought It and |
” - v v ar Mont v oy) ’ moloye |

CHAPTER VII. |1 i g e e i

* JOUR I your things, Steye, and muke

AN Igh‘ Alarm. Out & list of what's peen pinched. I'll
HE sight that met Btephen Gault's o !t good to you, but when I cateh |

gaze as he entered his litile slecn.  t} [ e

Ing apartment in the dorm tory H ; voice tralled off In an {neoher
tent readily accounted for his cry of ent medley of threats, commands and |

surprise,

k |

% The Lion Tamer # By Albert Payson Terhune i

profanity [
The cubby-hole mom was iIn a state Btepher # rapidly setting the room
of disorder, The lock of Gault's trunk to rights,; plling ba into the trunk his
had  been smashed, the trunk It Yt 1 gagmer t
d, \ trun .\ p ered g 1 noting as he did " h e n tle's a razy!”

#alf Jay open and Its contents sirewn  so that e miirbegi N e e Come In a hurryl The whole me nagetie’s gone clean crazy! !
broadcast abour the floor, 1} . inadda n Ny
- ut the floor, The ma:- | tumed inside he dropped It. But the slesve-links are,spsaking with some timidity, for Our- 1 ,' |

tress of the cot had been cut open from Buddenly his \ gomething from | i 4 A= \at y 1 1 NG/ | 1‘
0X teaiid by Biugt . iy 1 f m iy 1 ay where [ left them, the bills | rler was not a pleasant man to cross | \ c t/ { AL
J Ji T it - 2 \
- gordy g 1),:,» ; f W(?a.m.n of wome the fluor, It w . r f Lilis are g loose on the floor, and 1 re-| when in one of his rare fits of temper. | ‘ ( v
8 IR MINg Wae heaped be- | On the washstand near it lay his gold | member leaving my watch on that| Please. sir, I saw a felier come out of |
Slde the ruined ticking. Every article wateh, and In the truy « f the trunk | wieh-stand when I went out, The man 3 "
in the place had been overturned " i i I aen 1 went ou he man hepre thig afternoon
- - o n: Or were a padr of his gold sleeve-links and ) upsel the room had no fdea of) “Siw him come out of here?”’ retorted |
torn apar a handful of small nge that had Siedling  It's some ones ldea of a| o ¢ nt? Wiy
e . SR : Currler Out of this tant? Wiy didn't|
Whai's up, BSteve asked & burly | hoan shaken out of fied con J that's all,’ | you stop Lim, you idiot? Do you sup-
man In a ~hecked suli and a dlamond- | e propeletor, ‘his eye f ving i, s It? crled CurMer. *““Well, | pos: only "'""""“: a minute ‘"{'?r h"r follered
) it , : Yigl | . : “'Cans /a8 a frie it, He You into the tent and ‘then he came
s {E( e Mg “\ll - ,\ SAULS [Gault's ‘movements, whisiled g and © most expensive joke he ever ) «',' 1" rl.“.‘.h.“ :\14: n” ar Inl‘..:l': uui.l‘tj;xt him Out aione. 8o when [ saw him come
Angry exclamation, ne had loafed A0T088 1504 In astonlsh ment J | this mornisz and he ocame here w th Oul of this tent again about an hour
from an opposite tent MWell T 1 \ \ he's n addll (I8 nooH: Sna T l‘ thought he had heen visitin' you,
» h . Currler!* ma tenhi . yan. dressed | aher ANl Aidn’'t hother him."
Look there, Mr, Currler!* sald Stepli- | qat omes 5 y A kAL aretens _“,"‘(‘”";hﬁp A light broke on Stephen, He saw
on furlously, as he stood eside and “Phe thief was soared as ) I ¢ rom i t of readjustment }"“ :Ml.vlol affalr olmrl{ now, Metford
rom tls work of re: - n tl ellef that O it opy
pointed to the wreckage. . he had to p s plunder Y replied the teamster ensrlrl)‘. the }.';l,r:”<_(\{¢,,(~,,'.."|r:'yl,}_:,rp".;_‘«'ﬁf‘l,‘,,;w}.;’j
The chrcus proprietor bilnked, as hs a4 man takir risk of golng throug t o i i and e voune followad him to the encampment, had
oyes sought to plerce the dusky fnter« y,ur eff \ on | ng to leave | C n.ae g1 It 0 nor AL T o |Ir‘9 ‘t""l"‘r;l (:I ‘K‘( I\o-|='.--d qu“lly g M S s
. v ; | ¢ 0l ! a.h ‘% had ret 3 . :
un. 'I‘h'on he swore, long and flueatly | everyth: B! 5 man Gad been huntng for fressh with Nero and Nero ripped open (‘l:ur',. u‘;r‘rl‘n(nmmf“::' lme\'flmt:of S
Who's done this?' he shouted, his 1 don': unde retand this!" muttered  some especlal thing. A paper most Jlke. % cont eleeve. I was In the menagerie ~ The seemingly almless disorder of the
~ woloe drawing a knot of attendints to | Gault. tent when he did t. The feller came [poom now took on A new meaning.

In a puzzled tone “I'f he meant

e escape, it would

Al he lying in & heap together where'

iad to drop the | every envelope.

since he's besn a! painsg to open
What on earth could

e have wanied?"

“Please, sir,”" sald & big teamster, you [ 'suppose you were togetheh,

back here with you at noon'

“No, he dldn't," corrected Gault, "I
came back alone"
“Well, e was walkin' close bohlﬁg

| Metford had searched hastily, yet sya-

tematically, flor the coveted bit of

paper; looking even In such unlikely
lices as the back of Gault's wat
side the envelopes In Mis trunk,

even Inside his mattress,

‘T think, Mr. Currier,” sald Stephen,
at length, “that 1 understand this busi-
ness now. No one connected with the |
show has had a hand 1o 1. The thing |
was done by an outsider, I'll he obliged |
i you'll lewve the scottlement of It to )

me."”

“Oh, It It was just a bit of fun be-|
tween two friends,” answered the mols
lilied Currler, “there's nothing more for
me to say, | 8'posc,  But,” again flar-
Ing up, ‘“l thank no man, friend of
yvours or not, for mutllating mg prog-
erty, Look at that majtress! ulned!
Spolled for good! And It cost"——

“Deduct the price from my Ppay,
wrged Btephen, “T'Il settle it. Borry to
have put you to all this bother''

The many and varied events of the
past twelve hours had left Gault thor-

[ moud's all right,

A Wonder-Storyof a Wild «
@ & Duel with the *Unseen”

oughly tired, and he went early to bed.

It s not often that a man, in one| "How dld you ever get all thess ttle
and the same day, sustains an attempt rﬂnur- about the brutes (s more than
on his life, learns that he holds a can understand,” sald he; “to na:
cipher which may lead him to untold | they're just animals to be fed and ten
wealth, and ls acoepted by the woman  ¢d and nothing mors. And yet I've
he adores. The combination was suffj- } lived amoing them for twenty-five years;
clent to weary a man of even Gault's | while you'vq,only been in the show two
trained physique, | years or so. ,

Before retiring, Btephen, as wus his '  ‘'lie whole secret,'” laughed Stephen,
{nvariable custom, made the rounds of "!s that I study them and you don't,
the menagerie to see that the animals If you did you'd have been drawing
werd comfortable and safe for the ‘Lm.ner-mlur{' instead of ‘keepers

t L]

night, wages' for the past quarter of a cene
keeper always slept on a pallet of |

tury, One man can be with animale
traw in the menageris tent, but the fifty yeats and at the end know noth-
easts had grown to expect the "‘good

s Ing about them, while another wiil know
night'" visit of thelr tralner and were | yom as he knows himself before he's
restiess if he omitted It boen with them six months,

superior,

It's all &
To-night, as he passed from cage to : Lools
eage of tth? dimly it teat, examining 2 pryed ‘f,"guk',“’.:”f‘.'.“"“"' " - W
o fastenings, speaking a friendly | AMC :
word or giving an ocoasional caress to Is thls Sherlock Holmes a trainer,

ton?" asked Finnegan. "I know all the
blg animal mén by name, but he's &
new one on me. I guess he's a second
rater, Don't you go too much what
he says, Like as not he don't know
any more about animals than you do,

“Maybe he doesn't,’ gravely admitted
mented Finnegan, the keeper., “It's

the tralner,
‘It {en't only sgudy that's .
wam as Au{ult. and there scems to be  a crackerfack at bu lrllnlnﬂl bu m
& thunder shower coning up, It's so | pursued Finnegan, “It's (] ntmul
close In here that I thought I'd leave | Lnrn gift of mastery over all an L
onu end of the tent open to let in a | as poor old Rivedercl used to say about
little alr for the beasts, The heat|yYou, There's something about your eye
mnkfln t{mm uneasy,' O»r ’n ;’v;w .xiou'\'o t?mntoh:tboutl y

“All right,” assented Stephen, “but | thelr boss, IKven the
be sure 70 close the fap If a atorm | Vou like so many lambs, OId Rivedero!
ghould comeé up. You know how |Uuted to say only about one man |
lightning always excltes Mahmoud,' | millon had that gift, and that Y.oall
pointing as he spoke to the Bengal
uger that paced nervously from one
end to the other of the narrow cage,

“I'll be careful, all right," promlsed
Finnegan., “That tiger's as afrald of
lightning as a girl Is of a mouse. I've
seen him tremble and cringe, as If hel
was belng wmrped. all through a|
thunder storm, belleve he smells the
thunder evep now, He hasn't laln down
all evening, but just kept walking up
and down as you see him, IU's a won-
der he doesn't wear the pads off the
bottom of his feet.”

“There's nothing the matter with
him,” premounced  Stephen after a
cursory examination of the moving,
striped body. "I wonder how you anl

wonld stand 1t If we were cooped
ike that nll the time,

“We'd probably do some extra walk-
g, too, to keep In condition. Old Mah~
Aren't you, old fel-

the occupants, he noted that th
keeper had left open
th} lower end of the tent,

1tful ts of salty alr blew In, but
the evening was unusually warm and
calm for the time of the vear, and low-

lying black cloyds hung over the island,
“I'unny weather for October,” com-

night.
the big flap at

It stronger than any one else
seen, He used to say you'd
w?ll}‘ I”'m"'h 53 that none t
wild beasts an
would touch you, but that half of '
wmmril bo follerin' at your heels to
petted,”

Stephen had reached Nero's cage. Th
Numldian monster pressed his

head against the bars and bu with
delight at hix master's advent ?au
stodd for a minute petting and talk!
gently to the great llon, Nero respo
Ing to the attention llke an afféctions

inspection e

tralner returned to the dormitoty fen
and five minutes later was olpoplrxl
dreamless aleep of youth and h
fatigue, .

It seemed to Stephen that he had nog
slept more thon moment, wien
wild Babel of confused nolse from th
Alrection of the menagerie-tent brough
him to his feet on the earthen ficor
of his apartment, wide awake at onos,
yet marvelling at the unprecedented
din, At the same Instant Currier burst
fnto the room, lantern hand, his
round florld face purple excl nt.

“Oh, vou're awake, are yox:' he erled,

hastlly nning

watching  Gault his
sl

In

low?"

He pressed his hands between the bars
and ran his fingers along the beast's
lithe spine. Mahmoud checked hié end-
less walk ‘nnd l&ood sull as a statue,
enjoying the petting.

"He's a bit exclmf. Just as you said,”
remarked Stephen, ag he moved on to
the next cage, “"He stood quiet enough,
but I could feel the nerves between his
withers t'yuehlu. That's always a
sure slgm.

Finnegan glanced admiringly at his’

olothes, "Though the nolws ls
to wake the dead!’ In
The lxhdo menagerie's gone

-
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